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To Him That Hath
fr

Synopsis of Chapters Already Pubiisried
Rev. Philip Morton, head of St. Chris-

topher's Mission, New York, Is found
dead, and hi friend, David Aldrtch," Is
summoned to taka charge of his personal
affairs.

CHAPTER II.
AVID was sitting In Morton's

D study, looking through six
years' accumulation of letters
and documents, saving some.

destroying others, when he came upon
a dusty snapshot photograph. Hands
and eyes were arrested; Morton sank
from his mind. Four persons sat In a
little sailboat; their faces wore onnklng
sun smiles; about and beyond them was
the broad, white blaze of the Sound.
The four were Miss Chambers and her
mother, Morton and himselt.

The day of the photograph ran its
course again, hour by hour, in Daid's
rrind, and slowly roe other pictures of
his acquaintance with Helen Chambers

Of their llrst meeting, three years be-

fore, at a dinner at St. Christopher's
Mission; of later meetings at Sl Chris-
topher's, where she had a club, and
where he was a frequent visitor, of the
spring passed at St Christopher's two
years betore, during the early part df
which he, in Morton's etead, had aided
her in selecting furnishings for a sum-
mer house given by her lather for the
mission children; of two weeks at the
end of that summer which ho and Mor-
ton had spent at Mrytle Hill, the Cham-
bers' country home on the Sound.

In moments when his courage had
been high and his fancy had run riot-
ously free, he had dared to dream wild
dreams of her; but now, as he gazed
at the photograph, he sighed. In plaot
and fortune she was on the level of the
highest; he was far below still only a
struggler; obscure, barely keeping him-
self alive.

Yes he was still only a struggler. Ho
nodded as his mind repeated the sen-tpne- e.

Now and then his manuscripts
y;ere accepted-b- ut only now and then.

this he had 'His English was admirable;
been often told But there was tome-- 1
thing lacking in almost all ho wrote,
and this, too he had often been told.
David had tried to write of the big
things, the real things and of such a
man cannot write convincingly till ho
has thought deeply or traveled in person
throurti the deen nlaces. David's trou
ble was that he did not know life but
no one had told him this, bo in nis ig-

norance of the real difficulty he had
thought tn ranmier his unsuccess by put
ting forth a greater effort. He had gone
out less and less often; he had tat
longer and longer at his writing table;
Wo TCnirtlsh had become finer and finer.
And his people had grown more hypo-
thetical, more unreal. The fa&ter he
ran. lh farther away was the goal.

He sighed again. Then his square Jaw
tightened, his ejes narrowed to grim
nnrpnts his clenched list lightly
Pounded the desk; and to a phalanx

,.,
of

imaginary canura nc aiiuuum.tu
slow defiance.

"Some of these days you II all be
camping on my doorstep. You Just
wait!"

He was returning to the sifting of the
letters when the bell of the apartment
rang. He answered the ring himself,
as Mrs. Pumphrey was out for the af-
ternoon. He opened the door upon a
bhabby, gray-haire- d man with a beery,
cunning smile. His manner suggested
that he had been there before.

"Is Mr. Morton at home" the caller

"No," David answered shortly, not
caring to vouchsafe tho information
that Morton was two days buried. "But
I represent him."

"Then I guess I'll wait. '
i

"He'll not be back."
The man hesitated, than a dirty hand

drew an envelope from a torn pocket
T to irfve it only to him. but I

guess it'll be all right to leave it with
you."

David closed the door, ripped open
the envelope, glanced at tho note,
turned abruptly, and Mor-
ton's study, and read the lines again:

You paid no attention to the warning
I sent you last Friday. This is the
last time I shall write. If I don't get
the money today, the letters will be
given out. L. D.

He was clutched with a vague fear
Who was "1i. D.?" And how could
money be thus demanded of Morton?
His mind was racing away Into wild
guesses, when hb observed there was no
street or numDcr on tne note, in mc
same instant it flashed upon him that
the strange message must be Investi-
gated, and that the address of its write'
was walking away in the person of tho
old messanger.

He caught his hat, rushed down tho
stairs, and came upon the old man Just
outside the clubhouse entrance.

"I want to see the writer of that
note." he said. "Give me the address."

"Do betcr'n that. I'll go with jou.
I'm the janitor there."

David was too agitated to refuse the
offer They walked in silence for sev-

eral paces; then the old man said, jerk-
ing his head toward the clubhous ax.d
winking knowingly:

"Luckv they don't know where you re
goin. But I'm safe. Safe as a clam.

He reasbured David with his beery
smile: but the vague dread Increased.

"What do you mean"
"Innocent front! Oh, you re a wise

one, I see. But you can trust me. I m
cafe1"

David was silent for several paces.
"Who is this man "I.,. D.'?"
"This man!" he cackled. This man!

Oh. you'll do'"
David looked away In disgust; the old

satyr made him think of the garbage of
dissipation. During their fifteen-minu- te

riae on a street car, his Indflnlte fear
changed from one dreadful shape to
another. After a short walk the old
man led the way Into a small apart-
ment house, and up the stairs.

He Daused before a door. "Here s
your man." he said, nudging David and
giving his drv. throatv little laugh.

"Thanks," said Da-id- .

But the guide did not leave. "Ain't
you got a dime that's making trouble
for the rest o' your coin?"

David handed him 10 cents. "Safe as
a clam'" he whispered, and went down
the stairs with a cackle about "the
man."

David hesitated awhile, with high-beati-

heart, then knocked at the door.
It was opened by a colored maid.

"Who lives here'" he asked.
"Miss Lillian Drew."
David stepped inside. "Please tell her

I'd like. to see her."
The maid ushered him Into Jthe par-

lor, and went out. The room was show-
ily furnished with gilt, unholstery, vivid
hangings, painted bric-a-br- ac all with a
stiff shop newness that suggested re-
cently acquired funds. David had no
more than seated himself upon a sur-
face of blue chrysanthemums and taken
this impression, when the portieres part-
ed and between them appeared a tall,
slender woman In a trained hnusegown
of flowered silk, with pearls In her ears
and a handful of rings on her fingers.
She looked thirtv-flv- p and had a hard,
finely wrinkled beauty.

David rose. "Is this Miss Drew?"
"You are from Phil Morton?" she

asked in a voice that had a. strain of
coarseness.

He shivered at tho familiarity with
Morton. "I am."

She crossed to a chair, and, aa she
Bunted herself, spread her train fan-wi- se

to its full display. "Why didn't he
come himself?" she demanded, her
a"ick, brilliant eyes directly upon Da-
vid.

It was as her note .Indicated she
didn't read the papers. Obeying an un-
formed policy, David refrained fromac-quainti- ng

her with the truth. "He's
not at home. I've come because his af-
fairs are left with me."

Her eyes gleamed. "So he's run away
from home!" she salfi with a sneer In
which there was disappointment "That
won't save him." Shp paused an instant
"Well, 'what're you here for?"

"I told you I represent him.1

"You're his. lawyer?"
"I'm his friend."
"Well. I'm listening. Go on."
The fear had taken on an almost

definite shape. David shrank from what
he was beginning to see; but it was his
duty to settle the affair, and settle it
he could not without knowing Its de-
tails. 'To begin with, I shall have to
ask some information from you," he
said with an effort "Mr. Morton left
this matter entirely in my hands, but
he told me nothing concerning Its na-
ture."

She closed her eyes to gleaming slits,
and regarded David Intently. "You
brought the money?" she asked abrupt-
ly.

"No."
"Then he's" she made a grim cipher

with her forefinger, and stood up. "If
there's no money, good afternoon!'

Dnvid did not rise. He guessed her
dismissal to be a bit of play-actin- g.

'Whatever comes to you must come
through me," he said, "and you ot
course realize that nothing can come
iroin me mi 1 unueraiiuiu liik ilu&iiu.

"He understands it. That's enough."
"Oh, very well, then, I see you want

nothing." David determined to try play-
acting himself. He stood up. "Let It be
good afternoon."

She stopped him at the portieres, as
he had expected. "It's mighty queer.
when Morton's been trying hard to keep
this thing between him ana me ror mm
to send a third nerson here."

"It may be queer but It's true," he
returned with a show ot lnainercnce.

"But how do I know that you really
represent him?"

"You must take my word for it. Or
you can telephone St. Christopher's and
ask if David Aldrich is not in charge of
his affairs.

She eyed him steadily for a space.
"You look on the square," she said
abruptly; then she added with an omin-
ous look: "If thpre's no money, you
know what will happen!"

David shrugged his shoulders. "I told
you I know nothing."

She was silent for several moments,
wh obstinacy and caution struggled

lnst d j(J , her con- -

ts 1Jcr ,ck b M
over, noting that he was tall and
straight, square of shoulder, good look-
ing. These phjsical points were an ele-
ment in the contest; his masculinity
piqued her.

Greed and pride won. "Well, if you
want to know, come back," she said.

David resumed his seat She stood
thinking a moment, then went to a
writing desk. For all his suspense,
David was awaie that sho was trying
to display her graces and her gown.
She rustled to hit. chair with the un-
hinged halves of a gold locket in her
hand. "Suppose we begin here." she

handing him one-ha- lf of the locket.
"Perhaps you'll recognize it though
that was taken In elghty-flve.- "

David did recognize it. It was Lil-
lian Drew at twenty. The selfishness
and the hardness of tho Lillian Drew
at thirty-fiv- e were there, but covered
to a fair so,ne?s by the flesh of youth.
It was a bold, striking, luring face a
face of strong appeal to man's baser
hillf telling of a girl who would make
advances if the man held back.

David felt that she waited for praise.
"It's a handsome face "

"Many men have said so," she re-
turned proudly.

She let him gaze at the picture a full
minute, keenly w tchlng his face for
the effect Then she continued: "That
is the picture of a girl in Boston. And
this" a Jeweled hand gave him the
locket's other half "Is a young man
In Harvard."

David knew whose likeness was in the
"ocket yet something snapped sharply
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within him when he looked upon the
boyish face of Morton at twenty-tw- o.

It was the snap of suspense. His fear
was now a cortajnty.

"She probably wouldn't have suited
you" the tone declared she would "but
Phil Morton certainly had It bad for
four or Ave months!"

David forced himself to his duty to
search his relationship to its limits.
"And then ha broke it off?" he asked,
with a sudden desire to make her smart.

The question stung her pride. "No
man ever threw me down not in those
days," Bhe returned harshly, her dry
cheeks flushing. "I got tired of him; a
woman soon gets; tired of a "taere boy
like that. And he was repenting about a
third of his time, and preaching to me
about reforming myself. To live with
a man like that it's npt living. I
dropped him.

"But all tills was fifteen years ago,"
David said, calm by an effort. "What
has that to do with your note?'

She sank """"" him, and
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ran me oi ner tongue dciwtoi inlip takemirfer The leuers- - or orisonthin She back JrSrttuiTSCXatUrouaJ. Jy drew back from him. and
woman comes to New look of defiance gave.place to fear.

She stared wltnout speaking at hisYork about four months ago. She I-s-
well, she could use money. After a sqare face, fierce with determination-mon- th

she learns a man is in town she at Ms roused, dominating masculinity,
had once temporarily married. She i Which Is It to be?
hasn't heard anything about him for ilf- - She did not move.
teen years. He Is a and has a' You choose prison, then. Very well,
reputation. She has some letters he I'll bo back In Ave minutes." He turned
wrote whilo they were such good abruptly and started to leave the room.
friends. She guesses he would Just as
soon the letters should not bo made
public. I have a talk with him; I And I
Kuesseu nguu inuw yuu uwujo-

David leaned forward, his face pale.
"You mean he had been paying you to
keep still?"

She laughed softly. Sho was enjoying
this display of her power. "He has paid
mo the trifling sum of $5,000 In the last
three months." David stared at her.
"And he's going to pay me a lot more,
or the letters!"

His head sank before her bright tri-
umphant eyes, and he was silent Ho
was a confusion of thoughts and emo-
tions, amid which only one was distinct

to protect Morton if he could. He
tried to push all else from his mind
and think of this alone.

A minute or more passed. Then he
looked up. His face was still pale, but
set and hard. "You are mistaken in
at least one point," he said.

"And that?"
"About the money you're going to

get. There'll be no more."
'Why not?" she asked with amused

superiority.
"Because the letters are valueless."

He watched her sharply to see the effect
of his next words. "Phillip Morton was
burled two days ago."

Her hands fell from her head and she
stood up, suddenly white. "It's a lie!"

"lie was burled two days ago," David
repeated.

Her color came back, and she sneered,
"It's a He. You're trying to trick me!"

David rose, drew out a handful of
clippings ho had cut from the news-
papers, and silently held them toward
her. She glanced at a headline, and
her face went pale again. She snatched
the clippings, read one half through,
then flung them all from her, and
abruptly turned about as David guess-
ed, to hide from him the Miow of her
loss.

In a few moments Bhe wheeled round,
wearing a defiant smile. "Then I shall
make the letters public. I'll let those
people" she threw a hand toward the
clippings on the floor "see what kind
of a man their saint was!"

David stepped squarely before her; his
tall form towered .above her, his dark
eyes gleamed Into hers. "You shall do
nothing of the kind," he said, harshly.
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You are going to give tho letters toroe.
She did not give back a step. "Oh,I am, am I!" she sneered. At this range

ho caught wine upon her breath.
"You certainly are! You're guilty of

the crime of blackmail. You've con-
fessed It to me, and I have your letterdemanding money there's proof enough.
The punishment is a good many years
In prison. Give me those letters, or I'll
have a policeman here in five minutes."

She was shaken, but she forced an-
other sneer. "To take me to court is
the quickest way to make the letters
public," she returned. "You're bluff-
ing."

--He was but he knew his blurt was a
strong one. "If you refuse me the let-
ters," he went on, grimly, "you give
me a choice bctweeli two methods of
their becoming public. Either you un-
harmed, may give them out, or they
may come out in the course of a trial
that will send you to prison. I choose
the latter. Morton is dead; the letters
can't hurt him now. And I'd like to see

tvmi: no iGoaea DacK una oaw a
thoroughly frightened face. "I'll get
them."

She passed out through the befiower-e-d

portieres, and In a few mluutea re-
turned with a package of vellow letters,
which she laid in Davld'8 hand.

"These are nil?" he demanded.
"Yes."
There was an unnatural note In her

voice that might have prompted a more
experienced Investigator to pursue his
question further; but David was satis-
fied, and did not mark a cunning look
n he passed on.

"Here's another matter," he said,
threateningly. "If ever a breath of this
comes out, I'll know it comes from you,
and up you'll go for blackmail. Under-
stand ?"

Now that danger was over, her bold-
ness began to How back into her. "I
do," she naid lightly.

He left her standing amid her crum-
pled, forgotten train, and started out
As he was passing Into the hall, she
called to him:

"Hold on!" Ho turned about. She
looked at him with fear, effrontery and
admiration of his masculinity. "You're
all right'" she cried "You're a real
man!"

(Continuation of Thin Story Will De
Found In Tomorrow's Issue

ot The Times.)

Treasury Receives
Sugar Trust Offer

District Attorney Wise has forwarded
to the Treasury Department from New-Yor- k

the compromlso offer of the Amer-
ican Sugar Refining Company that Is,
the Sugar trust In the drawback cases.
The company agrees. If the Government
will abandon the prosecution, not to
contest for any percentage of the draw-
backs, and to make restitution of
J7UO.00O which has been overpaid through
a process of overvaluing the exports on
which It claimed drawback money from
the Government.
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Lloyd-Georg- e Has Plan
For State Insurance

LONDON, Jan. 4. The features of
Chancellor Lloyd-George- 's scheme for
state insurance against sickness "aro
known by the" people of England. Un-

official outlines of his plan were print-
ed here today.

Compulsory insurance among the
whole working population, where the In-

come tax levy Is less than 150 a year
Is the plan. The minimum amount of
insurance will be 5 .shillings a week.
Half the cost will be met by the in-

sured, and the other half will be divided
equally between the employer and the
state.

limes
Want Ads
Talk to the

Town

Through

The Times

The Average Ad Costs Less
Than 25c.

Telephone Number, Main 5260

LOST AND FOUND

WASHINGTON TERMINAL CO.
I Dackages, 1 suitcase.

10 umLKllas, 1 purse.
1 razor, Sbats.
1 shawl, 1 cane.

coats, 1 box,
1 pair eyeglasss, 1 knife.
J valise, 1 Bible.
1 book. 1 telescope.

LOST Siher chain necklace, rhlnestone plat-
inum pendant and three drop pearls at

tached, dropped In Georgetown car at Uth
and K iti. N W., 2:20 p. m.. Monday. Jan
uary 2. Reward If returned to CASHIER.
Washington Post.

LOST In N. W. section of city, an envelope
addressed to Mlsa A. CALLAN, 90S H st

N W., and containing a sum of money.
Finder please return to 1216 O st. N. W. Re-
tt ard. I
LOST Sable fur neckpiece, between corner

of 22d and R sts. and 2119 S st. Liberal re-
ward for return to 2119 8 st. N. W.
LOST Stickpin, amethyst set with small

pearl and diamond. Reward if returned to
XT! Evans Hldg.

LOST Brown leather handbag containing
sum ot money and papers. Reward lr re-

turned to 1744 S st N. W.
LOST On Saturday, December 31. 1910. be-

tween 7th and D sts. N. W. and 2d and
F sts. N. W.. prayer book wrapped with
paper and rubber band. Return to 138 F st.
N. W. and receive reward. 1

LOST Hub cap from Brush automobile. 1739
S st N. W.

LOST On 12th st. S. W.. small loose-le- af

pocket ledger. Reward at 608 7th st S. W.
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L
- -

L
- u Lru - j -rj - u .iuuuuuuuursTrsTr

"msGo.rtoYAW
TotOM6? MY
system Reoussed
dUGAR iOHAtCS
rvr Di&r-osrno-

W SWEET

THE-- GROCER.

SToPSUODENLY- -
me it is very bad?

To
I "i0jHT DROP OeAO

VVtoU SWORE OFF ZU

one- - tWq Three "J
( r l

l

HL UMATCHK

DUNStfAtf&l

PERSONAL
BRADFORD'S DETECTIVE SERVICE

Rooms Colorado Bldg.. Uth and G.
Phono M. 2536. A modern, private secret
service. Independent of government or mu-
nicipal control. Delicate and tntricats mat-
ters a specialty; strictly confidential; abso-
lutely reliable. Private consultation rooms.
After 6 p. m. Phone Col. 1K4.

, MORGAN JBRADFORD, Jr.,
(Late U. S. Government Service). Principal.
AWade Wells, General Superintendent.

I POSSESS INFORMATION which cost me
affortune and feel that I should let every

consumptive know about my experience. Mrs.
T. M. REYNOLDS, Central Nat Bank, Co-

lumbus. Ohio. 1

EVERYTHING In shorthand, typewriting;,
duplicating;, addressing, folding:, and mail

ing. Room 406-4- District Natl Bank Bldg. J

Phone M. 4837.

WE WANT A FEW WOMEN to try a
membership. to the La, Mod Pressing; Club.

We male minor repair, sponge, ana press
o suit or overcoat per weak for IL2S

month, lies I st Main SIX.

MIRROR BEAUTY PARLORS. 810 F N. W,
tfairoresslng. Shampooing. Massage.

ARTISTIC MANICURING. 25c.

DUPLICATE LETTERS our specialty.
THE STENOGRAPHERS' EXCHANGE.

1201 G st N. W. Room 31. M. 2753.

SPECIAL- - TREATMENT FOR THE SCALP.
DABNEY--S BARBER BIIOP,

U44 G St. N. W. Phone M. 2SS7.

MASSAGE Swedish and magnetic treatment;
It relieves rheumatism, nervous troubles.

etc. 2 nurses. E14 Uth st N.W. Open 10 to I.
MASdAGE First-clas- s treatment: for rheu-

matism, nervous and stomach troubles. 730
10th tt N. W. Two trained nurses. 1
MANICURING AND SCALP TREATMENT.

ALICE V. FOXWELL.
ROOM 212 OXFORD BUILDING.

BLUE PRINTINO BT ELECTRICITY.
ALFRED A. RAY.

Phone Main 2207. SIS 10th st N. W.

SITUATIONS WANTED.
Female.

WANTED Position as nurse for Invalid or
child: 2 years" experience. Write or call

8 to 11 a. m.. 2 to 4 p. m.. M. ROLAND, 71T
8th st N. W.
WANTED By colored girl, day's work wash-

ing and cleaning. Address E. F.. 142S Cor-
coran st N. W.
WANTED By colored woman, place to do

general housework in private family; no
laundry. 1222 10th N. W.
WANTED By young lady, position as post-

mistress In substation; 9 months' experi-
ence: with reference. Address 712 6th stS. W.

WANTED By colored woman, place as flrst-cla- ss

cook: good references. 610 S St. N. W.
WANTED Washes, 75c and references.

Address 455 P st N. W.

SITUATIONS WANTED.
Male.

WANTED Position, by experienced liquor or
grocery salesman: know something about

meat cutting; best reference. MORRIS, 121S
R. L ave. 1

HELP WANTED
Male and Female.

SHORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING Com-
plete course Pitman or Barnes. tK; Gregg,

$30; Syllabic 126; touch typewriting, with
each course, with machine home free. Pri-
vate Instruction; requiring from three to six
months to complete; position guaranteed.
8TKNOGRAPHIC INSTITUTE. 119 Colorado
Bldg.

WE PREPARE students for college, army.
navy, civil service: language, psychology.

coaching; reasonable. COLUMBIA SCHOOL.
1S16 12th st N. W.
YOU are wanted for Government position;

(SO month. Write for list of positions open.
Franklin Institute. Dept 40-- Rochester.N.Y.

TYPIST and general office assistant Call
after 1 p. m.. 616 O st N. W. 1

WANTED Civil Service students: the best
and quickest preparation obtainable In

Washington. STRAYER'B BUSINESS COL-
LEGE. Old Masonic Temple. 9th and F.

HELP WANTED FEMALE
DISHWASHER for dairy lunch. 317 O ItN. W.
GENERAL HQUSEWOBKER for family of

2 ladles: must be good cook; references re-
quired. 1738 15th st N. W.
GIRL Neat for general housework, 510 5th

st N. W.
GIRL Colored, for work In boarding house.

Apply 607 E st N. W. Reference re-
quired.
GIRL Colored, as waitress: also girl aa dish-

washer. Apply 18 G st N. W.
GIRL for general housework. 1227 Irving st

N. W. 1
GIRL for housework. 116 Second street

S. E.
GIRL Neat colored, for light housework.

Apply 1327 Otis st N. W.
GIRLS as operators on raincoats. 929 Eye

st N. W.

GIRL of experience for general housework;
washing and ironing Included. Apply at

721 2d St. N. E.
GIRL Colored, for general housework; ref-

erences required. 727 9th st. N. E.
MATD White, for dining room and chamber-wor- k:

references required. Apply 190S Fla.
ave. N. W.
MILLINERY TRIMMER-Flrst-cl- ass; only

those who have had experience with the
best trade peed apply. BOX 7. Times ogle. 1

MANGLE GIRLS-Experlen- ced. WEST END
LAUNDRY. 1723 Pa. ave.

NURSES. ladles, wishing Independent living.
learn scientific massage movements, cure

from hlchlr educated Drofesslonal Swede:
years practice; call 13-- L 8 p. m. 825 Vt
ave., opposite Hotel Arlington. A. LTNDER- -
SHOLO. 1
PERMANENT POSITIONS for bright young

ladles, between ages 17 and 21; applicant
must be at least 5 ft 4 In. tall. Apply
TELEPHONE SCHOOL. 1411 R st N. W.
SOLICITORS for Mme. Du Four's Toilet

articles. AddIt Room 206. Walter Building.
The Du FOUR CO.. 1010 F st N. W.

WOMAN Reliable, for general housework;
no washing: small family; good wages. 2603

Wisconsin ave.
WOMAN Reliable, with references, white or

colored, for general housework; small fam-
ily; between Washington and Alexandria.
Answer BOX 103. Times office. 1

WOMAN to scrub floors and do chamber-wor- k.

613 11th st N. "W.

WOMAN Colored, for general housework.
Apply with reference. 1815 N. Cap. st 1

WAITRESS Good, colored, for cafe; stay
nights. 1521 7th st N. W.

WAITRESSES Two, experienced; come pre-
pared for work. BOYD'S CAFE, 1721 Pa.

ave.
WOMAN Reliable for general housework;

good wages; roust stay nights; have refer-
ence. 1340 Md. ave. N. E.
WOMAN Settled, to act as nurse and cham-

bermaid; wages 315; bring reference. 2543
13th st N. W.

HELP WANTED MALE

BARBER First-clas- s, white; guarantee. 313.
Apply 1335 4H st S. W. l

BARBER wanted at 903 Ninth street north-
west i

BARTENDER and help for hotels today.
BURGESS HOTEL AGENCY. 503 10th N.W.

BOY White, for kitchen work. Apply 1501
II st N. E.

BOY Colored, for general housework. 1017
121h st N. W.

BOY with wheel to run errands for a real
estate office. Address BOX 110, Times office.

BOY with wheel. Room 313, Oxford Bldg.,
14th st and N. "Y. ave.

BOYS over II years old, with bicycles; can
earn 340 to 350 month. Apply WESTERN

UNION TELEGRAPH OFFICE. 1401 F st
DOOR BOY Light colored, at Connecticut

Apartment house. Apply at office.

HOUSE BOY. wanted, at 116 Second street
southeast

Learn Show Card "Writing.
XnO wor. is uci, cican lucin&tuiSs turn

high-grad- e. The field Is new and the pay

Washington College of Lettering,
ROOM 29r WARDER BLDG.,

9th and F sts. N. W.
PRESS FEEDER Cylinder and Job. The

CRANE PRINTING CO., 710 13th st NWj

HELP WANTED MALE
PARTNER with W.000; experienced officeman, to form a company importing Africanproducts; main Issue crude rubber; yearlrproflU. 120.000. Addresa BOX SI. Times office.
srUCITORS Ten experienced men, who canmake house-to-hou- se canvass: Insuranceand book men preferred: novel plan andbig commissions paid. Call after 2 V m.
basement 004 E st N. W. '

TUDENT to wait on table morning andevening. Address 1115 K st N. W.

THE 'AUTOMOBILE
INDUSTRY

needs more trained men, and a five
minutes' talk with our secretary will
convince you that if you are earning
less than $150.00 per month you are
wasting your time. Call any evening
between 7 and 8 o'clock and ask to see
the letters which prove it.

TEE-AUTOM-

COLLEGE
OP WASHINGTON,

1905 UTH ST. N. W.
WANTED Men to learn barber trade; only

eight weeks required: wages after first
month. Steady position guaranteed. Write
for catalogue. MOLER'S BARBER COL-
LEGE. 207 Bowery, New York city.
WE WANT A FEW nigh school boys to work

after school hours. Address BOX: 15. Times
office.
YOUNG BOY White, as helper on laundry

wagon. Apply before 1a.m. Ask for Mr.
WILLIAMS. 1106 N St. N. W.

WANTED SALESMEN
WE WANT canvassing salesmen and man-

agers in D. C. Baltimore, Norfolk, and
Richmond. If you can deliver the geods call
at SOS 9th st N. W

FOR RENT ROOMS
Furnished,

THE ANDOUN. 14th and L N. W.. Apt. 5.
Elegant bay window front room, all modern

conveniences.
TTH ST. N. W.. 1009 Nicely furnished rooms

tor light housekeeping. Call after S p. m.
Reasonable.
6TH ST. N. E., S22 Three completely fur-

nished rooms: light housekeeping;, gas
range: hot water heat; second floor.

C 8T. S. W., 934 Nicely furnished room,
heat and gas.

D ST. N. W., 206 Two third-stor- y furnished
rooms for light housekeeping.

12TH ST. N. W.. 805 Nicely furnished rooms,
well heated; good location; men preferred;

reasonable.
3D ST. N. W.. 607 Entire second floor. S

rooms, furnished for housekeeping; bath
adjoining: $25; including cooking gas.
7TH ST., 1142 One large furnished front

room. 110 per month; gentlemen only.
N. Y. AVE. N. W.. 937 Large, nicely fur-

nished second floor room, convenient to
bath; for one or two persons.

K ST. N. W.. 1917 Three large, nicely fur-
nished rooms, with or without board. 1

H ST. N. W., 308 Three furnished rooms,
complete for light housekeeping.

M ST. N. W., 41S Large front warm room;
second floor front; also hallroom, U--

central.
MASS. AVE., 405 Large, well-beat- rooms;

singly or en suite; near cars; reasonable;
phone M 2S31.

ITH ST. N. W.. 429 Large furnished room;
bath on same floor; steam heat; J12 month.

O ST. N. W., 226 Two nicely furnished, com-
municating rooms; singly or en suite; rea-

sonable.
STH ST. N. W.. 1132 Large front room,

second floor; heat. bath, telephone; private
family: board if desired: for gentleman only;
reasonable.

DOMES OF SILENCE." the invisible ess?
tor. needed in every household. Drop postal

to L. D. ENGEL. Room 313. Jenifer Bldg.

FOR RENT ROOMS
Unfurnished.

3D ST. N. TV., 213 Two rooms, second floor,
heat gas, light housekeeping; 317.

15TH ST. N. E., 114 Two rooms, bath. gas.
heat 314. Suitable for light housekeeping.

FOR RENT ROOMS
Furnished and Unrornished.

3D ST. N. W., 703 Three outside rooms for
light housekeeping; reasonable.

UTH ST. N. W., 1219 Furnished or unlur-nlsh- ed

room, with or without board; light
housekeeping permitted; reasonable.

WANTED ROOMS
WANTED By young lady, fur. room, walking

distance of Uth and F sts.; state price.
BOX 104. Times office. 1

ROOMS AND BOARD

6TH ST. N. W.. 730 Well heated room, suit-
able for 1 or 4: also single, 35 week.

E ST. N. W., 200 Excellent table board;
home cooking; 315 month.

H ST. N-- W.. 1101 Nicely furnished room,
earner house; with or without board: terms

reasonable.
3D ST. S. E--, 220 Boarders wanted: good

warm rooms and table board; reasonable.
F ST. N. W., 203 Nicely heated front rooms;

good table: home-mad- e desserts: reasonable.

WASHINGTON HOTELS
THE FLORENTINE,

1404 Pennsylvania avenue N. W.
Under new management Large bright rooms.

First-clas- s cafe annexed.

WANTED MISCELLANEOUS

HIGHEST CASH prices paid for worn cloth-
ing, either ladles' or gentlemen's; sead

postal, will call. B. TARSHE3. 1308 7th st
N. W. Phone North 499.

WILL CALL in my unlettered wagon, city
or suburb; pay highest cash prices for

ladies', gentlemen's, and children's discarded
clothing of all descriptions. Send postal er
phone N. 1755. E. RICE. 1332 7th st N. W.
WANTED Furniture for cash; sell your

goods to the man who gives you the most
money. See HOPWOOD. 8th and K.
WANTED-A- ll kinds cast-o- ff clothing. Send

postal, will call. GEO. SACKS. 1238 7th
st N. W. Phone N. 1154-- Y.

WANTED Household furniture, roll top
desks, showcases. Highest prices. ISAAC

MILLER. 639 La. ave. N. W. Main 1374.

TAILORS

SPECIAL, In full dress and tuxedo suits lined
with silk throughout 335.

M. LAVENBTEIN. 1724 Pa. ave. M. 6018.

FINE TAILORING, cleaning, and dyeing;
most reasonable In town; suits 320 up. M.

BACHRACH & CO.. 816 9th st N. W.

BIRDS AND ANIMALS.
CINGLNO CANARY in a brass cage, ofyoung parrot puppy, kitten, aquarium wlta
goldfishes, rabbits, guinea pigs, white rats.
SCHMIXS BIRD STORE. 713 Uth St N. W.

DOGS RENDERED IMMUNE from distem-
per by vaccination with imported German

serum. Particulars upon application. Dr.
CECIL FRENCH. 718 12th st N. W.

DYERS AND CLEANERS

CLEANING, pressing, dyeing and remodeling
of ladles' and gent's clothes our specialty;

delivery. B. A. EMERSON. 1328 Wis, ave.

SEWING MACHINES

SINGER DROP HEAD Sewing Machine,
slightly used. 0. Call after 6 p. m.. 907

DRESS SUITS.
ONLY full dress and tuxedo

suits for-hir- M. T. PIMES, Merchant
Tailor. 1006 7th st N. W.

MODEL WORK

MODEL and experiment work of all kinds.
SCHAEFER BROS.,

Phone Main 7032. (27 H st N. W.

ANTIQUE FURNITURE
M. SEGAL, ANTIQUE FURNITURE RB-- -,

PRODUCING. REPAIRING. 11 L ST.

i
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